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merry CHrlnt
mas!
*Ia L réllly come
agaln?
W‘i;: Its memories
; greetin
Wik el wis tavam T
There's o minor in the esrol
And n shodow 1o the Hght,
And a spray of eypress twiniog
With the holly wreath to-night.

' % LR N

And thg hush {8 ngver broken
By Inugh % and low
An we :I.nlg.-_ Ahe starlight
Ta the “ejispoross the siew.”
O Chelstoas, ferty, Curistmas |
"Pis not 80 Yory lang
Bince other bletidad

With the earol and tha song!
If we could put hear them singing
As thoy wre s TRLLE
It we could but spe the radiance
Of the erown ah each dear braw; *
Thore would be fio sign to smother,
No et tear Lo flow, .
Anwe liston In the starlight
To thp "“bells neross the snow,”

O Curistmns, mefry Christmas!
This never move ean bhe;

W vannot brigg again thedays
0OF pyr unfhadowed gloe,

Bul Chrlstmay. happy Christmas,
Sweet hernld of good will,

Wivh oty songs of glory
Bringa holy gladnoss stiil.

For peage anil hope may brighten,
And patient love may glow,

An wa Hsteh In tho starlight
To thn “'bells ncross the snow.™

=Francis B. Havergol, In Curistian at Work.
- ]

HIS CHRISTMAS TURKEY,

The Mishaps Accompanying Mr.
Travers' Holiday Dinner. *
THOUGHT  you

weore going

home the first
of Septem-
ber?"  Martha

Stokes said,

with a look

bhalf shy, half
sanoy," that
well became
her swoeet,

Quaker face.

“41 stayed for

the folinge,"
Mr Travers
replied, setting
his color-box
down on the
step. *'l never
saw anything like these swamnp maples
of yours."™

I don’t think much of the foliage in
November,” Martha said, plunging her
white fingers among the cranberries
she was picking.

“That doesn't sound very hospita-
ble,” said Travers, looking rather anx-
jously nt the sereéne face opposite him.
“Are you in n hurry to have me go?"

“Not particulnrly.”

“You don't ¢are ‘one way or the
other?"”

“That depends on whoether you prove
yourself a help or & hindrance. I didn't,
mind you all summer, because you
were always out of doors sketching;
but if younrs to stay here sll winter
hothering about the house, I may wish
you were in Guoinea.”

“I hope nof” said Traversy humbly
“I'll try to be of grest help to you, if
you will only tell me how. Let'me
help you now.”

“I'm almost through," said Martha,
perversely. i

“Well give me something else to do.
What ars yougolng to have for dinner?"

“Roast turkey."”

“What do you have todo with it?"
ae usked, innocently.

“1 s accustomed to kdll it,"” she said,
with o demure look. “Yom might
do that for me. Do you see
than big gobbler over in the
poultry-yard —that one with the tail-
feathers out. . Well, if you don't mind,
I'd like hishead chopped off. 1 hate
to do it myself. The sight of blood al-
ways makes me sick, and—one grows
attached to the poor things I often
wish there was s turkey guillotine.”

“*Why, I never killed a chicken or

IT WAS A WILD CHASE—QUITE ABSURD.

turkey in my life!" exclaimed Travers
with dismay, :
“You are not.afraid? queried Mar-
tha. leveling her tsl.n gray eyes.at him
7" sald Travers, ner-
h o fectly willing to do
oty Tow. ™ 2
pasiest thing in the
Drisily. “There's
d there's the ax
b legs and lay its
all you've got

5

was born an artist, fastidious to a fault,
and she know he would nlmost as soon
pick up a rattlesnnke as handle one of
the unwashed denizens of the poultry-

| yard. It was fun for her to wateh him.

Every time be got near the turkey. it
took fitselt off ton less dangerous lo-
enlity; sand when, after chasing it
sround and around the enclosure, he
finally got the ereature by the legs, it
finpped its wings in his fuce, and he let
it go. By this time Martha was
screaming with langhter,

“Let me eateh itfor you,” she sald.
“No, sald Travers, determinedly,
“I'm in for it now."

It was o wild chase—quite absurd,
indeed; because It was 8o unnecessary;
and when Travers finally eaptured his
prey, Martha had completely lost her
composure,

“What are you going to do now?" she
nsked, sa he gave the gobbler a shake.
“1 don't know any torture too great
for him," sald Travers, breathlessly.
“Aftor all the trouble he has caunsed
me, 1 think I should lke to ngut him
alivel”

“And serve him with a garnish of
burned fénthers. Do you think you
would really enjoy your revenge?”
“Oh, 1 shall do exactly as you told
me," said Travers, taking up the ax
*1 shall not allow myself the least in-
dulgence of my inclinations.”

It was some time before he got the
turkey's head on the block properly.
“Do hurry up!" eried Martha, shut-
ting her eyes. “Yon make me nervous "
Almost at the same moment there
wasn dull thud, as Travers brought
the ax down vigorously: but at the
eritical moment the turkey gave afran-
tic flop, Travers let go, as usual, and
the Tucky fowl escaped from under the
ax, to fly sereaming over the fence.
Martha opened her eyes, and saw a
growing pool of blood, but no turkey.
Travers was down on one knee, holding
his foot.

“0Oh,” she erled, flying to him, “you
have eut your foot! [ am sosorry! Is
it badly huri?”

“Yes—I'm afraid—it's pretty nearly
eut off,"” said Travers

He was growing very white, for the
blood poured over everything, and in a
moment more he fell over quite npeon-
selous,

Martha was badly {frightened, but
she knew what to do, and did it
Quick as & flash, she made of her apron
a ligature for the wounded leg, while
her shrill ery for help brought her
father and the hired man quickly to the
scene.

Travers had indeed almost severed
his foot in twsin, but the surgeon who
was summoned promised to save the
member, if the patient would follow
his direction.

“Of course he will do that!"s said
Martha, briskly. “I'll sce to it |
have him in my power now. He will
have to do as [ say. There will be no
sketching now till after Christmas.

“He ought to mind you," suld the
doctor. “You saved his life.” He
would have bled to death in a very few
minutes."

“I am afraid 1 ean’t elnim obedience
on that score,” sald Mauartha, regret-
fully. “H it hadn't been for me, it
wonldn't have happened in the first
place.”

Travers smiled languidly, and whis-
pered: I think 1 am a very lucky
fellow, if you are going to take care of
me!"

“And so do 1" sald the doctor,
promptly: “I always said, Martha,
thnt there wns no one in Abington
who could nurse like you, and I think
1 should rather enjoy & month's living
on your coolkery.".

Long before they would let Travers
put his foot down, he had lost his
pallor and was looking better than he
had done before. Bul it was not
till Christmas day that he stood onee
more firmly on his feet and sat down
to dinner a well man.

Mr. Stokes was away tending a sick
friend, ‘Bo that Travers had to take the
head of the table,

“You will have Lo carve,” sald
Martha, as the Christmas turkey came

in, brown and beautiful wunder the
erown of holly.
“Oh, mercy, cruel maid!” eried

Travers in dismay.

“It isn't as bad as chopping off
heads,” said Martha, encouragingly.
“You can't kill yourself.”

“But I don’t know howl" pleaded
poor Travers.

“Neither do 1, And mother can't,
you know, with rheumatism in her
hands.  Never mind! Chop it up,
somehow. Tt will taste just as well”

Travers saw he was in forit, and
rose to the occasion, but not without
fear. The turkey was o splendid big one,
but he had not the least idea how to
get at it. 1t was easy enough shaving
slices off the breast, but the joints
worked him up into a fever. He did
not know where to find them.

*The anatomy of this fowl strikes
me s being somewhat remarkable,”
he said, looking savagely at a refrac
tory drumstick whicl seemed to be fur-
nished with a steel hinge.

“Thee will find the joint further
down, Friend Travers,” said Mrs
Rtokes, gently. “Don’t hurry; take
thy time.to it."

“Oh, yes!” said Travers, hopefully.
“Here it is.”

At the same time he made a wild
‘lunge at the fowl with his knife; the
turkey slipped on the groasy plats,
and, with remarkable vitality, jumped
ecompletely off the table on to the floor.

Travers dropped his knife and fork,
and sank into a chair, full of ‘mortifi-
eation and rage.

I think 1'd better let turkeys alone,"”
he said, grimly. “T'm sorry, Miss Mar
tha, but I didn't mean to do it."”

* “Never mind,” she said, picking up
the degraded fow] and hurrying it
‘back tothe kitechen. *“You have ent
off enough for us on the plate. Mother
and 1 both prefer white meat. Shall
I'help you to cranberries, Mr. Travers?”
_ Poor Travers had a sense of keen
discomfiture. What a fool Marthia must
think him! a man fit for nothing but

painting poor dsubs that wouldn't sell
.Fr[u

him standing by the open fire, looking
thoroughly uncomfortable.

“1 am afraid you are having o very
dull Christrons,” she said, coming up
beside him. *'I s sorry we haven't &
house full of young people to make it
morry. "

“1 nwm not,” said Travers, bluntly. I
am quite sntisfied as it is. ! don't want
anybody but youn. I have been waiting
all day to spenk to you; but you were
50 occupied with that sbominable ti
key—"'

"Somebod y had to see to the dinner,”
she sald, quietly, “and mother wasn's
able”

“I want to give you something,” he
went on, awkwardly; “a lttle Christ
mas gift. Will yon take it and wear it,
Martha? I should like to remind you
that [ shall never forget your kind-
ness. "

He spoke vory clumsily, but bhe drew
from his pocket a beautiful diamond
ring, which he held out to her.

%0 Mr.: Travers!" she eried, ns she
held the beautiful jewel for a moment
in her hand. "“You are very generous.
It Is exquisite. Indeed, 1 never saw

THE TURKEY JUMPED OFF THE

TABLR

one so fine; but I cannot take it from
you — 1 cannot, indeed. My mother
would not like me to. It is too costly
a gilt by far."”

“But I want you to take it, Matha.
Won't you take it to please me?"

“I cannot!” she said, handing it back
to him. *“But don't misunderstand
mwe. You must see for yoursell why
it is improper for me to receive such o
gi.ft.”

“Pernaps so," he returned, fingering
the ring nervously. “Bunt there is a
very emsy way out of that difficnlty,
Marthn, if—if you will only give mo the
right to give it to you."

“You arenot very explicit, Mr. Travs
ers,” she said, looking down.

“Martha," he said, seizing her hands,
“vou are a flirt like the rest of your
sex! You know 1 love youn I have
loved you from the first, and if you will
marry a man who can neither kill nor
earve a turkey 1 will do my best to
learn,™

She looked up at him, smiling.

“Roast turkey isnot the only meat in
the world, Owen,” she said, shyly, "I
can very well do without it.”

But she was not obliged to do that,
for Travers has conguered his inefii-
glency, and he kills all the poultry
in the most approved manner. And
as for corviog, his wife Martba thinks
him—and justly, too—the daintiest cars
ver for miles sround, —Woman's Magas
zine

A LETTER TO SANTA KLAUS.
[trom tha Vitle siek girl in ¢
1o BAntA Kians, mi teacher
this.]

I'm goln' o write to Santn,
An' this Is what 111 say:
Wetan'i-hov-enny-Kismis,
‘Ciuse mammn's gone hway,
Wa's two poor "ittle children,
Thit sisser Kit an' me,
An' Kit lives in an attie,
An' I=I lives with she.

all forth for
alped me wl

“"We heven't nny stockin's
Thet sin't all old and tored,
Hut you cun bang some prethents
Up on tha cbhlmnooy bourd,
An' of you haug a dally
For ¢hilliren wot are goml,
Thist write that it's for sisser
Upon the chimly wood

"Now, Santa. denar, thist lisson,
Don' glve mo doll or sled,
1'nut my dorlin’ muammns
To hold my notin® head.
Tho take me up, dear Sants,
An' bl me In your puck,
An' where it's allus Kismas
I'll get my mamma back."
—~Mrs. M. L. Pagne, (n Detrolt Free Proas

JThe Only Way to Account for It

The Christmus doll had come through
the mails from a city several hundred
miles away, and when it was taken
out of its box it was found to be in a
somewhat chaotic condition. One arm
was gone, the bonnet was twisted
around to one slde, the curls were flat:
toened out of shape, the head was bent
down. a portion of the nose was brok-
en off, the eyes were looking in differ-
ent directions, and it stood pigeon-toed
on its feet. Little Flossie eyed it for
gome moments in solemn silence and
then began rummaging the box as i
searching for something else.

" “What are you looking for, Flossie?"
asked her mother.

“1 am looking," she answered with a
kind of it-grieves-me-to-see-you-in-this:
condition-my-child expression on her
face, “to see if she hasn't got o little
bottle of whisky somewhere in her
baggage.”'—Chicago Tribune.

—Maid and Mistletoe.—
She (s crossing the parlor, the maiden {alr,
QOroasing the room with ungonscious air,
Sho halts, but, of course, she does not know
She has halted under the mistiotoe,
Nat il she's kisaed s the mald aware
That she halted under she mistletoo Lhere,

ow many sirange thi in the world wo soe)
%w El‘bn;t-mina:a A :f:tﬂ onn be!

—Boston Courler.

—Angel Child—*Uncle Jonas, do you
b'lieve in signs?’ Rich Unecle—*‘Some-
times, my boy. Why do you ask?”
Angel Child—* "Cause mammer said
big ears was a sign o' generosity, but
you didn't gimme nothin for Christ-
mas. "—America.

—EKind Unecle Jack—"What kind of a
doll do you want for a Christmas pres-
ent, Luey?' Lucy (eagerly)—""Twins,

ghafed against his own short-com-
ad when Martha oame into the
pom after dinner. she found

please, Uncle Jack!"— Kate Field's
| Washington.

SCHOOL AND CHURCH.

=A#n the delegates of the ceumenieal
gouncil left the chureh after the closing
sonsion ench member was presented by
Mrs. Bishop Newman with a spray of
the ivy that covers the ountside of the
church, the original root of which was
bronght from Wurtemburg, where Mar-
tin Luther did such noble work,

—There Is sald to be a small religions
seol in this town the members of which
enll themselves “mntes.” It is com-
posed of men and women who nre
married by “spirits.™  Every quarrel
or domestie problem Is settled by the
same agency, the matter being stated
to the spirits in an open meeting. Most
of the members nre Swedes.—N. Y.
Tribune.

—The spiritual well-being of the Chi-
nese in America is not forgotten. In
Boston, ns fur back as 1870,n school was
opened for their benefit, and the work
has grown until eight large ones are
found; in them at least 000 of the 1,000
Chinnmen receive instruction, and b6
have been received into the Boston
churches. In return one school for
three yenrs has given anoually $125 to.
supporta missionary in Hong-Kong, and
recently an offering of $114 was given to
maintain a native preacher in that same
eity.

~—Mrs. Elizabeth Dean, of Epsom,
Epgland, who is widely known in con-
nection with Miss Kate Mavsden's work
for lepers, has given to Grace Epiico-
pal church st Elizabeth, N, J., fifty city
lots, worth fifty thousand dollars, to be
used for church and charitable pur-

poses. The lots are centrally located |
in a crowded portion of the city, and
twenty are to be usedd as recreation and |
play grounds for ehildren and the rest
as sites for mission-hialls, churehes and
asylums, the building of which Mrs
Denn leaves to generons Americans.

—In the year 1088, less than sixteen
years after the landing of the Pilgrims
at Plymouth, the general court of the
poloay of Massuchusetts boy voted to
give the sum of “‘four hundred pounds
toward a school or college,” one-half to
bo paid the following year, and the re-
mainder . when the work was done.
FPreliminary steps toward the establish-
wment of a college at Newtown (after-
ward Cambridge) were taken the fol-
lowing year. In 1038, John Harvard,
a non-conforming elergyman of En-
gland, who had been in the eolony
about a year, left at his death half of
his whole property and his entire lib-
rary (about three handied volumes) to
the institution,

—A fair index to the hold whiech com-
mon schools have upon a country is
furnished by the number of analpha-
bets among the recruits in the various
armies of Burope.  The honor of lead-
fng aM the rest in this respeet belongs
to Sweden, where only 8 out of every
1,000 reernits can neither read nor write.
In Denmark the nwmber is 4; in Ger-
many 6 (owing almost entirely to the
Polish districts of eastern Prossia, Prus-
sia's quota alone being on this account
0.4); in Switzerland 15, In other coun-
tries the proportion is much larger than
in these four; Great Britain having 80
nnslphabets in each 1,000 soldiers: the
Notherlands, 85; France, 104; Belginm,
160; Austria, 250; Hungary, 380; Greeee
and Spain, ench 400; ltaly, 464; Ruassia,
718; Bervia, 708. The percentage in En-
gland is not surprising when it is re-
membered that the Indian troops are
included in the total. It is an impor-
tant fact in the history of modern civil-
ization that the Protestant countries
are the grent bulwark of popular edu.
cation,

CAT AND COPPERHEAD.
The Former's Sclence and Dexterity Too
Much for the Snake.

Joseph Brown, who drives the stage
between Galeton and Germania, Pa.,
while on a recent trip, noticed a cat
stenling along through the grass at the
roadside, three miles from here, Brown
stopped his horses and watched the cat
to see what she was after. He glanced
abead of the ent' and saw n lurge pilot
snake, or copperhead, lying in the grasy
a few feet away. It was toward this
poisonous snake that the eat was steal-
ing. Brown at first thought he would
get ont and kill the snake, but con-
cluded to see what the cat would do
with the deadly reptile, or what the
snike would do with the eat. The lut-
ter stole slowly upon the snake, but if be-

came plain to Brown that the snake |

was not to be talen by surprise, for it
had its glittering eyes fixed on the cat,
and was making itself ready for a fight.
When the cat had approached to within
a foot of the snake she raised one paw
and held it straight out toward the pi-
lot, In a flash the snake struck at the
paw, but the cat was still quicker than
the pilot, and whisked her paw nway.
The snake missed it, and as guick as’
lightning the cat bronght her other fore
paw into play, and with it she dealt
the snake a blow that knocked it afoot
or more to one side, the cat's sharp
nails tearing deep scrutehes in the
snake's neck, from which blood began
to flow instantly. The pilot was evi-
dently greatly surprised at the result
of the wround, but, maddened by the
cat’s attack, turned again for fight.

Aguin the cut presented her left pow
as a feint, and again the pilot waa
fooled by it, for his vicious strike was
avolded aguin by the oat's quick
maneuver, and again the snake re
ceived the cat's terrible right-hander
alongside his head. These skillful tac-
ties of the wily cat were repeated four
times with the same result, and then
the pilet, weakened and thoroughly
spiritiesa, turned and would have
dragged itsslf off the field. But the
eat sprang upon the retreating reptile,
and with two or three thrusts and vici-
ous strokes with her claws tore the
venomous snake to pleces. She ear
rled the carcass to the garden of a
horsé near by, where she dug & hole
and buried it.—N. Y. Sun.

His Heputation Shattered.
Maddox—I always thought Cumse
had the reputstion of being a smart
wman.
Guzsam—Well?
Maddox—] detected him buying am

ambrolla to-dey. —Brooklyam Life,

PERSONAL AND LITERARY,

—Ex-Gov. Waller, of Conneetiom,
enn Qush off lettors at fifty words to
the minute and at the smme time keep
up a running conversntion with any-
body he wishes to talle to. Tlis law
practice is something enormous since
he returned from London as consul,

~Tenpyson has talien a violent fancy
to Adn Rehan, while she speaks with
enthusiosin of the oharm of the poet
lnurenie's personality, of his health
and of the enfoyment of life which he
displays, thongh eighty-two years of
agesome months older than Gladstone.

~I'he highest building in the world
has just been completed on the Signal
peak of Monte Rosa. An Alpine, elub
and Queen Mavgaret of Italy contrib-
uted the money for this hut, which
boasts of an altitude of nearly fiftoen
thonsand feet. It is supplied with o
copper roof to protect it from lightning,

~Walter 11, Evans, a young Indiana
hotanist, who spent the summer explor-
Ing the southwestorn states in search of
cacti for the agricnltural department,
soys that he did not see o single ratile-
sanke or tarantnla in that region, which
is supposed to be their home. Dut he
had & rather thorny time of it guthering
the cactl,

—8ir Willlam MneGregor, governor
of Britlsh New Guinen, recently as-
cended Mount Yule on Kovio, as he
prafera to call it, The Kovio rapge is
voleanie and isolated from the mnin
chiin of which Mount Owen Stanley is
the culmination. The Kovio range is
nnder eleven thousand feet high and
is wooded to the very summit.

Willinm K. Wilde, the English jour-
palist, who has just been marcied to
Mrs, Frank Leslie, is over six fect tall
and well proportioned, nnd about thirty-
nine yoars old. e has bheon a newspa-
per man for about twenty vears, and
lins also studied law and medicine, Al-
thongh a brother of Osear Wilde, he is
not i disciple of wsthetle nonsense.

—Mr. Stiggins and Mr. Chadband are
supposed to boe two of Dickens' best
known churacters. The other day a
London vestryman got up ot o meating
and complained that he had been called
“a maw-worm, o Pangloss, and a Chad-
band,” and that be had found “muw-
worm” in his dietionary, but econldn’t
find a suggestion even of what a “Chad-
band' or a “Pangloss™ was!

—A statistician in Paris hod the pas
tience to eount the number of worids
employed by the most celobrated wri-
ters. The works of Corneille do not
conlain more than 7,000 different words,
nod those of Moliere 8,000. Shalkes-
penre, the most fertile amd varied of
English authors, wrote all his trage-
dies with 15,000 wovds. Voltaire and
Goethe employ 20,000, “*Paradise Lost"
only eontains 8,000, and the Old Testa-
ment says all that it has to say wilh
5,042 words.

Massachusotts has more free clren-
lating and reference libravies than any
other state, 1t leads the list with 170
free librarles and 11 reference libraries,
Illinois has 84 free eirenlating libraries,
New Hampshire 87 of both, New York
45, Rhode Island 82, and Michigan 81,
Neither Delnware, Virginin; North Car-
olina, South Caroling, Georgin, Plorida,
Alabama, Mississippi, TLouisinna, Ten-
nesseg, nor Kentucky hos a free eiren-
lating library, althi®ugh ench has one
or more free reference libraries

HUMOROUS.

—Bulfineh—*1 tell yon what it is,
that Miss Smilax is simply ont of sight.”
Wooden—'""Yes, I've ncticed it every
time 1've called.""—Boston Conrier,

—Fond Father—*"Children, if the
clock struck fourteen, What time wonld
it be?  Logical Lonise—""T'wo q'clock,
papa.” Clever Charlie—"Time to get
the clock fixed.”

—Thuat was AllL.—Mrs. Cumso—"‘T,is-
ten! What is that deadened sound 1
hear?” Cumso—"A deadencd sound?
Oh,that issomebody murdering a song.”
—Drake's Magazine,

~The Missionnry Spirit.—Mrs, Watts

*I suppise 115 awing to the lack of
time that yon never wash your faee?
Hungry Higgins ~*Yes'm. 1'm too busy
scourin’ the conntry."—Indianapolis
Jouarnal,

—He (joyfully)—*"And you will be
mine?" She (aggressively)—‘‘No, 1
won't.", He (sorprised)—"Why, yon
jnst said yom would marry me.” She
{dogmatically)—*That's different.”—
Detroit Free Press,

—His Brror.—Puppette—"Why, hore
s your sister, Willie. You said she
wausn't at home."  Willie De Peystor—
“] made a mistalke. I thonght you was
trying to collect a bill for a dry-goods
house."—Cloak Rewview.

—A Stresk of Good T ortune. —Bun:
ker—*Bloomer is looking pretty well
lately, Has he had any Inck?' Hill—
“Why, haven't youlieard? He married
a Harlem widow, and her fn_rmu; hus-
band's clothes jast fit him." -

A SRarn
—A side-show orator al a cirens, “.m'l

o long yarn descriptive of what was te
be scen inside, wound up by saying:
“Step in, gentlemen, step in.  Take
my word for it, you will be highly de-
lighted when you eome out.”

—*] often wonder," he said, ax they
stood in the vellowness of a moonlit
night, "what my last words will be,"
And not a vestige of sarcastie intent
lurked in her mind as she answercd:
Y8Bo do I, George. [ should so love to
hear them."—Washington Star,

—The New Eotry Clerk.—"James, 1
don't see you waiting at table any
more.” *“No, snh; I's been promoted.
I's entry clerk now.” “You entry
elerk. 1dido't know you were a book-
keeper.” "'Oh, I ain't. I jest keep my
eye on the umbrellas, hats, and things
de boa'ders leave in the entry."—Kate
Field's Washington.

— The boy's fishing pole was fastened
nnder the root of a tree om the river
bank the other day, and he was sitting
in the sun playing with n dog. “Flsk-
ing?” inguired a man passing along the
road, “Yep," answered the boy, as
briefly. “‘Nice dog yu've gol thers,
What's his name?” ‘‘Fish.” *Fish?
That's a quesr name for a dog. What

IN WOMAN'S BEHALF.

GIRLS WHO WANT WORK.

Things Which Youog Women Ought to

Kunow Belore They Regin.
Most enrnest girls nowadays come in-
to maturity with a real longing for
work, They are reposeful middle-aged
people, to be sure, who firmly believe
that this Is a mischievous and misplaced
notivity and that it is going to work out
all kinds of destruction if the race of
women take to, other things than
domestic and* polite, fgeomplishments.
Iie- that as it will, it doesn't pay to
argue abopt what we shall never live
to prove. Here yon are, hundreds of
you, girls who honestly want to work
and who are honestly averse to house-
work. It also happens to be fepe thal
women, like men, work for \\':ﬁm nnd
that the wages a girl gats*for house-
work, even in her father's house, are
not such a8 to enconrage you to adopt
housework ns a profession,  And so'it
Jappens that yon are thinking to-day
about 5 wage -carning business outside
your home, more than you are thinking
about o husband.

The first thing you've got to know is
what you can do best. To find that ont
consult your taste. If you think it
would be beautiful to trim hats or
make gowns, say so and stick to it
Then go to the best milliner or dress-
maker in your town and ask her to let
you come into her shop and learn, She
won't pay you at first, but your father
has fed, you for several years, and can
probubly dischurgéd/that paternal duty
o few months longer, 2 If you are book-
ish and the law or medicine attracts
you, go to the office of your father's
lnwyer or .physieian and Vorrow his
simplest book and study it In any
case don't disdain the modest beginning
that lies mearcst your hand; you aro
not ready for wider fields g&t” And
when you've settled upon n worlk,; don't
play with it; learn to treat it just as
serionsly as your ,big brother or your
father trents his his ;

And so as your diligence and knowl
edge grow together, you will perhaps
come to a point where you must leave

WARes
town for
largor one.
ered for s mon
is imperative: éit
certainty-—mnot the iferd Jy
something to worl®r that wil
n modest living, or elso®ygin mpst
money enough in reserve” to®phy yonr
way for o year ahead. Tfbre is no
compromising with this; "Never leave
your father's home on any other condi-
tion&. The number of young women
who leave their homes each year and
come to New York without definite
provision for work is cimply appalling,
and out of this spring the awful trage-
dies of want and disconragement that
drive women to death or worse.

With this provision made, go into
your work with the whole of you. Take
eare of your health, and, for the rest,
give your mind and body to your du-
ties You will get discournged in every
fiber of your tired body, but it will on-
ly do you good. The man or woman who
doesn’t get discouraged often and often,
secing his ultimate reach beyond his
daily grasp, doesn’t see far enough
shead ever to succeed  So be sure that
you will get discouraged, and getting
discouraged, encourage yoursell be-
cause of that,very thing,

Youn will prabably be thrown much
amopg men. Learn not to expect par
lor etiguette In business places  You
are not there to interpret the amenitios
of life to a lot of busy men, but to do
your work competently and go your
way sensibly, They may be as kindly
intentioned a8 your own brothers, but

distinguished eonsideration, If _they
treat you brusquely, dircotly and frank-
ly, they're paying you the compliment
of treating yon lile a sensible woman.

You will have to keep your tastes
opinions and purposes thoroughly to
yoursell. One young woman in news
paper work in Now York had what she
ealled *'conscientions seruples” agninst
certain kinds of newspaper necessities,
andshe wanted to argue them out with
every editor she talked to. She failed
in her work, and it served her right;
not becapse she had *“‘eonsclentious
seruples,” bot becnuss she pired them
where she had no business to. Neither
have your tastes any more place in
your work. You will have to learn to
do what you are told to do, and reflect
thut if you find the task insuperally
objectionable, you have the largest 1ib-
erly to give some one else the opportu-
nity of trying it

Above all, don't a'ways be looking
for things to haet your feelings, They'11
come sometimes, and bruise you in ey-
ery fiber till yon'll want to put your
,*pm! down in your mother's lap and
crydike a little girk But you must
~Lgveligtis l.ﬁs_f_l [0 unded
1&%lings and Woyndpd ranity. wom-
an cries nine times out of ten of wound-
ed vanity and once out of the wounded
soyl ghat calls for divinest soothing to
hoal " Lét your vanity smart all it will;

4 mouduflesh™ of the soul that
b éntixd with caustic to keep
it -betoming’dn" excrescence it
will disfigure. ..~ 2 P D

Another thing yon witﬂ.m\ﬁé to lemrn
Is to keep yourword; to go where you
say you'll go, and come when you say
you'll come, and let the heavens drop
if they will. But they won't—except
in blessiogs on your head. A young
woman reporter on a New York paper
waue told by her physiclan to come to
him at a certain hour the next day. I
will come if T don’t have an assign-
ment,"" she said. ““There is no 4
nbont it,” said the great surgeon, as he
turned and looked at her. “‘Doctor,™
said the small autocrat defiantly, “Sif
my own funeral was Lo be at 3 o'clock
to-morrow, and if at 2:90 I had an as-
signment to do somebody else's funeral
for the paper, the chiaf abject of inter-
est at my funeral would be missing "
Foolish, perhaps, to take her work so

do yon ¢al! him that for?" **'Canse he
won't bite.” Then the man vprocedsd
ou his way.

grimly, but it was just that quality
that made that girl succeed

they are too busy to assure you of th '_i,pr,ing figures,

WS ypaffor most of us, for vanity isa |

of rich porents and you may not If
you are the former, behave yourself as
if yon were the latter. Don't preface
your first requost for worlk with the in-
farmation that you are not going to
work bocause you want to and not be
eause you have to; it's bad business
policy and worse taste, and nono of your
cmployer's business, any way.

These are n few of the things you
will have to learn, and any one of you
hundreds of girls looking forward to
the time when you will be one of the
brave, strong. bread-and-charactor-
winging women in the land, The way
is Tong nhd wearysome often, but itisas
smooth for you to-day as it is for men.
And it pays—paya in every way, and
the character-winning pays best of all,
becanse knowledge is better thon igpo-
rance, and strength is better th
weakuéss, and the sum of a roundéd
womnihood s better than a rounded
bank nceount.—Helen Watterson, in
8t Louis Republie,

WOMEN IN THE LAND OFFICE.

Thelr Work In This Departinent of the
Government Has Been Yeory CUredit-
able,

In 1860, ten years after the organizs.
tion of the general land office at Wash-
ington, appears on the rolls, for the
first time, the name of n woman-—
Martha M. Read. She was appointed
from Georgia st a salary of 8600 a year,
and assigoed to the division of surveys
But her work, sand that of several
others whose names have never ap-
peared on the records, was sent to her
home to be done—the gentle device of
chivalrous men to save delient > women
from the hardships of weather and the
unsecumstomed associations and sar-
roundings of a public office.

But the world moves fast in war
times and, in 61, widows and orphans
multiplied as battle followed battle.
Fortunes, too, were lost with frightful
rapidity and completeness, and above
‘the wailing for death and rain
came the plercing ery for bread
from thopse whose bread-winners were
gone to therr last bivouse in

Voe——iho low green lent,

ngover outward lw@l i,
¢lseswhere the women

mt in the twofold ca-

vs; appointment followed appointment;
doouments,were entrusted to them of
0 great valiie to be sent hither and
jegg called into the of-
v one hundred and
gre scattered gen-
hief clerk's di-
2 vision, and the
ublic linds, private lands,
public’sirveys, railroads, pre-emption,
contests, swamp lapds, dravghting, ac-
“‘tounts, mineral claims and special ser-
vice.—Ella Loraine Dorsey, in Chau-
tauquan
WELL PAID LITERATE.
Enrnings of Women In a Pleasant and
Adnapiable Line of Work.

Women are more favored in lterary
work at present than are men. For ex-
ample, Mra Burnett has a larger in-
come from royalties than Is received by
any man. Mrs Homphrey Ward will
muake a small fortune out of her
“David™  Elizabeth Stuart Phelps
commands the highest prices from all
the magazines Mra. Margaret Deland

ett receives ns much for a short story
as does the most successsful male an-
thor. Anna Katharine Green sustains
a comfortable home solely from the
proceeds of her pen. Ella Wheeler
Wilcox sells everything she writes
Amelie Rives writes little, but what
she does write and sell brings her the
best prices. Maria Parloa lives on the
income of her pen. Mary J. Holmes
recaives o larger yearly check from her
publishers than does many a bank pres-
ident. Amelin E. Barr is kept busy
supplying storiés and articles at flutter-
“The Duchess"” makes
several thousands of dollars each year
with her pen, while “Mrs. Alexander”
does the same. “OctaVe Thanet' has
more than she can do at the most re-
munerative rates of payment, and one
might go through an almost endless list
of women, such as Julin Magruder,
Elizabeth B. Custer, Frances Courtenay
Baylor, Harriet Prescott Spofford, Miss
MeClelland, Mollie Elliott Seawall,
Lounsie Chandler Moulton, Ellen Olney
Kirk, Grace King and a score or two of
others.

Too Busy to Be Known.

“The best are too busy to be known."
This remark wins made by a corre-
spondent, writing from Plymouth, who
found a Yankee schoolmistress on
Clark’s island, in the bay, keeping
house, taking care of an aged mother,
auitivating » garden (besides a corn
and potato fleld), getting her supplies
—groceries, ete —from the main land
in & rowboat or sallboat, teaching
school daytimes in winter and spring,
and a navigation class in the evenings
(of big boys), doing her own sewing
wnd washing, and taking boarders in
the summer!—The Watchman

OF INTEREST TO WOMEN,

Loxpox has n lady anctioneer.

Mus. Hatmie M. KivaArn, who has
heen elocted president of the Penns.
boro & Hainesville railroad, is probably
the only woman in the country who is
at the head qf n steam railway.

S Gronae GrAY, the ex-premler of
New Zenland, has mnade a proposition,
which will be submitted to the house
of representatives, that a mew upper
chamber be formed in the government
of New Zealand composed entirely of
women, and that it replace the present
upper chamber,

Tue future of women in the art world
would seem to be a bright one if the
signs of the times be read aright. There
is o noticeable and commendable activ-
ity among women artists, and recent
guccosses will doubtless stimunlate them
to socomplish yet more praiseworthy
resulls.—Home and Art Magazine

Mns Stewanr Meszies has performed
the feat of “killing"” five salmon,
weighing on an average of over twenty
pounds each, in ope day’s fishing on the
Spey river, in Scotland. The Spey is
considered one of the most difficult sal-
moen streams in the world to fish, and
the exploit of Mrs. Moozies iy regarded

Taat of all. you may be the dasughter

se s wonderful performpace.

sets her own figures.  Sarah Orne Jew-
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